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pleasure of seeing a great deal of my money spent
upon myself. Come, my dear, says he to me one
da}r, Shall we go and take a turn into the country
for a week ? Ay my dear, says I, whither would
you go ? I care not whither, says he, but I have
a mind to look like quality for a week, we'll go to
Oxford, says he. How, says I, shall we go, I am no
horsewoman, and 'tis too far for a coach. Too far!
says he, no place is too far for a coach and six. If
I carry you out, you shall travel like a duchess.
Hum, says I, my dear, 'tis a frolic, but if you have
a mind to it, I don't care. Well the time was ap-
pointed, we had a rich coach, very good horses, a
coachman, postillion, and two footmen in very good
liveries; a gentleman on horseback, and a page
with a feather in his hat upon another horse; the
servants all called him my lord, and I was her
honour the countess, and thus we travelled to Ox-
ford, and a pleasant journey we had ; for give him
his due, not a beggar alive knew better how to be
a lord than my husband. We saw all the rarities at
Oxford, talked with two or three fellows of colleges,
about putting a nephew, that was left to his lord-
ship's care, to the university, and of their being his
tutors; we diverted ourselves with bantering several
other poor scholars, with hopes of being at least his
lordship's chaplain and putting on a scarf: and
thus having lived like quality indeed, as to expense,
we went away for Northampton, and, in a word, in
about twelve days' ramble came home again, to the
tune of about 937. expense.

Vanity is the perfection of a fop; my husband
had this excellence, that he valued nothing of ex-
pense. As his history, you may be sure, has very lit-
tle weight in it, 'tis enough to tell you, that in
about two years and a quarter he broke, got into a